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level with the piazza, and from the win
M O R E R A N G E L E Y B OO M .
dows is a magnificent view of the lake.
This piece of the house is growing higher Samuel Hauo, Esq., of Newton,
Kim ball & Bowley W ill E re c t a New
day by day, and will be in a fair stage of
M ass., t o B u ild a Large Store.
Hotel T h is Fall.
outward completion, by the time the first
section of the old house slides onto the
Will Be 76x34 ft. ill Size and Connected foundation beside it.
He Evidently Thinks “ There’s Mil
by a Walk With Old House.
lions in It.”
XOAV A B O U T T H E O H D H O U S E .

NOW I T ’S T H E M O U N T A IN V IE W !

There is no end to the boom that has
struck Rangeley. One big hotel going up
and the lumber for another being sawed.
The well known Mountain View is to
have a mate. -Messrs. Kimball & Bowley
are to erect a new house 76x34 feet, three
stories in height. The plans wene drawn
by a Philadelphia architect, J.W.Anshutz,
who passed a portion of the summer at
this pleasant place.
The new house will set about 33 feet
east of the old hotel and about 25 feet
further from the lake and the two will be
connected by a wide cohered walk. There
will be a 12 foot piazza on three sides; the
first floor will have a large sitting room
46K by 33 feet, in the center, with a large
brick fire-place facing, the lake. There will
be four other rooms, 12 feet square, on
this floor, for store and sleeping rooms.
The second and third floors will have
twelve rooms on each with an eight-foot
walk the entire length of the building.
These rooms will be 12 feet square and will
be arranged for heating as there will befive chimneys. The roof will be hip.
Mr. Bowley has bought 25,000 feet of
lumber in the boom at the steam mill,
which will be sawed at once and the work
will be rushed to completion.
These are the plans as proposed by the
proprietors. Mr. Bowley says he has no
doubt but what they will be carried out,
but some matters in connection will not
be settled for a day or two.
Many changes in the old part will be
made. The dining-room will be enlarged by
taking in the sitting-room. Bathrooms will
be built on the second floor, and many
other improvements not yet perfected.
This movement toward larger quarters
shows the hustle of the present proprietors
and is added proof of the popularity of
Landlord Bowley. Inasmuch as the hotel
has been turning away guests season
after season, there seems not the slightest
doubt that the new section will be a pay
ing venture from the first. We hope that
the enlarged hotel will prove so inadequate
to next season’ s demands that another
fall will find Messrs. Kimball & Bowley
making other, and larger additions.

BUSY

DAYS

F o r t h e W orkm en on M arble’s New
ntid Old Hotels.
Over on the Point these days things are
as lively as a church vestry when sixteen
waitresses arc trying to feed a mob of
several hundred hungry parishioners.
Only there isn’ t the slightest confusion,
which is more than you can say for the
church supper.
The kitchen is nearing completion, and
will soon pass from the hands of the.car
penters to those of the plasterers. The
last shingle has been laid, the clapboarders are hustling and the finish has been
Put on,—so much for the outside. Inside,
the studding is going up and almost as
fluickly being covered by a lattice work
°f laths. The masons are building the
chimneys, which will be tw o in number.
Crossingva plank from the kitchen, you
enter the large dining-room. This is on a

The last connection having been severed,
the two sections of the old house were
split apart Thursday. The first move Avas
to open a distance of a feAv feet between
the sections. Then the railway of timbers
across the street was built, and by Satur
day noon the building Avas over by the
flagstaff. Here it was hung up till Tues
day, OAving to a lack of timber. Tuesday
morning the journey Avas resumed, and
everything is noAV going on smoothly and
swiftly.
T H E OLD SITE

will be smoothed up, graded, set with
trees, and the remaining ell transformed
into a very pretty dwelling house. By
this course, the removal of the hotel will
not materially detract from the looks of
the town, and will leave no ugly blank
Avhere it used to be.
Written for R angeley Lakes:

O ld -T im e P re a ch e rs at Rangeley.
The evangelist Sturtevant, AAdiose name
•comes down to this generation in the
reminiscences of Major SeAvard Dill and
Dr. George W. Eveleth, lived for a short
time about fifty years ago in a hut on the
old road from the Sandy River Pond
bridge to Rangeley. The roof of his
domicile sheltered his horse as Avell as his
family, in true Arab style. He preached
occasionally in the Rangeley schoolhouses, and was listened to AA'ith much
Christian charity.
There were greater preachers in Rangeley in those days whose halos may be no
brighter than poor Sturtevant’ s. There
was brother Preble, av Ii o came from Chesterville, and who stirred the waters into
a fine religious commotion. There Avere
brothers Waterman, SeAvall, Scales, Child,
Mason, Latham, Wyman, Toothaker,
Peary, DoAvning, and others, mostly
Methodists, and all faithfuL stewards of
the Vineyard. They have all gone to their
reward, with the exception, perhaps, of
Peary, who may still live.
The first, and probably the only Universalist minister to hold forth in Rangeley,
was Rev. George Bates, then of Turner.
He preached in the (then) red school-house
in the Toothaker neighborhood. Universalism Avas then largely regarded in
Rangeley as a form of infidelity. It Avas
hardly respectable, and some of those in
the place who professed belief in universal
salvation A vere the subjects of prayer in a
meeting called for that purpose by Rev.
Mr. Preble. But Mr. Bates attracted a
a respectably large and respectful audi
ence, to whom he discoursed of the new
faith from the 22d verse of the last chapter
of the Acts of the Apostles:
“ But avc desire to hear of thee Avhat
thou thinkest: for as concerning this sect,
we knoAV that everyAvhere it is spoken
against.”
He had no hymn book with him, but
Dr. Dodge, avIio Avas present, offered to
lend his, remarking that it Avas a Metho
dist book.
Mr. Bates observed that it Avas a very
good one, and used it at the meeting.
But nobody on that occasion, as 1 ever
heard, Avas converted to UniArersalism.
Z. T. H.

Samuel Hano, Esq., is a sharp business
man. He has amassed a fortune, and
knows a good thing Avhen he sees it.
Hence he sees a bright future in Rangeley.
He has bought several farms, built tw o
expensiAre summer camps, and OAvns a lot
in the center of this village on Avhich he
proposes to erect a three-story building,
the lower floor for stores, and the upper
part presumably Avill be finished into
offices and a society hall, which are very
much needed.
He will also build a large barn, 40x100
feet, on the Badger farm, near Quimby
pond. He Avishes to bring the farm up to
cut 200 tons of hay and keep stock enough
to eat it up.
He is noAV having 60 acres cleared, by
Deck Quimby, and Avill raise a crop of
oats from it next season.
He is also going to lumbering on the
same place,—Avill cut and land the logs
in Hunter Cove,—from whence he Avill
boom them to the steam-mill in this
village.
During the past year he has expended
OArer §5,000 in repairs and improvements
of the numerous buildings he OAvns.
Don’ t go West to find a live booin,—
that is,—unless you live east of Rangeley.

T H E R E D IN G T O N C O M P A N Y
Will Put in the Usual Amount of Lumber
This Winter.
R edixgtox Mums, Oct. 22 (Special).—
The Aris it last Thursday of Messrs. Put
nam, Goodwin and Gilman, has set at
rest all doubts as to the w in t e r ’ s work,
The u su a l a m ou n t of lu m ber (fro m nine
to eleven m illio n s) will be c u t, an d this
m eans employment to a large creAv of
men.

Operations Avill be commenced as soon
as possible, though it Avill be necessary to
wait for snoAv before putting full creAvs to
AA'ork.

Mr. W. P. Eaton informs R a x g e e e y
L a k e s that the camps Avill probably be
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of us met at David Quimby’ s, in Rangeley, from which place Ave entered the wil
derness for a feAv day’ s trip in the Avoods
as far as the Canada line.
, It Avas in those times, nearly a day’ s
journey to Kennebago Pond, the outlet of
which we reached late in the afternoon. It
Avas at this point the shot Atas made by
the late Dr. Randall, of Farmington. On
the top limbs of a dead tree, Avay across
the swampy land at the outlet, were tw o
large haAvks; they Avere separated at least
three feet, on different limbs. It was a
long shot, but the doctor Avished to sIioav
his marksmanship, carefully loaded the
rifle, a muzzle loading affair, and took his
position. We AA-ere all standing near to
see the sport and had indulged in a great
deal of good natured chaffing, one direct
ing the doctor to “ select the nearest and
not try to split the difference and so miss
both,” and “ quiet your nerves, or your
bullet wiil go on a circle and come round
and hit some of us.” This was taken in
good part and as the doctor raised the
gun, he quietly remarked that the “ left
hand bird is my first choice.”
A quick aim Avas taken and the trigger
pulled, when judge our astonishment at
seeing the left hand bird fall Avithout a flut
ter while the other made a feeble attempt
at flying, but quickly fell not far aAvay.
Daniel Hoar and Thomas Boodry Avere
along as guides. They built a raft and
poled and paddled down to the tree and
secured both birds. The head of the left,
hand one had been shot entirely away and
the bullet had gone through both thighs
of the other, Avho Avas not dead Avhen the
guides reached him.
Of course Ave Avere all of one mind as to
how both birds had been hit, but Thomas,
like a former person of his name, was a
doubter and could not be convinced till he
had made a second trip, cut doAvn the
tree and examined its top. This he
brought back. The spot where the bullet
had struck, after beheading the first bird
Avas clearly marked, a hard, pitchy place
had turned it from its direct course. I
took the skin of the last one home. This
Avas mounted and kept for many years.
There Avas no more jesting the doctor on
that trip.
Hoping I have not infringed too much
on your columns in reciting this old story,
and Avishing you continued success Avitli
your very bright and w itty paper, I am,
Very truly yours,
I.

W . H ekxsox.

----------------------------------- s—
unchanged from last year, and that from
T E N M IL L IO N F E E T .
250 to 300 men Avill be given employment.
The m ill Avill n o t sh u t doAvn at all, as Redington Lumber Company Buys Stumpthe lo g tra in is noAV h a u lin g in the b a la n ce
aae in Greeuvale Plantation.
of la s t y e a r ’ s c u t from th e u p p e r y a r d s .
By the tim e this is o u t of the Avay, the
The Redington Lumber Co.,- has bought
neAV lu m ber will be on hand.
the stumpage for ten million feet of lum
Mr. I. W. Greene, of Coplin, as stated ber from E. S. Coe in the north part of
last Aveek, will have charge of the lumber G reen ale Plantation. John Herrick and
Gerry Wilbur are iioav looking the coun
ing operations.
Everything is settling d o A v n for a busy try over to find a chance for J. A. T ooth 
Avinter.
aker to put in a creAv to cut about tw o
million. They Avill folloAv down the Dead
river to the railroad.
S till A n o th e r Glancing B u lle t.
C h ic a g o , Oct. 12, 1895.
Chas. E. Wheeler, esq., of Chesterville.
member of the Maine board of agriculture,
To the Editors of Rangeley Lakes:
writes us that farmers’ institutes Avill be
vVhile visiting a friend in this city, my held in Franklin county during the .second
attention has been called to a story in Aveek of November. Prof. Jordan of the
State College, Avill be one of the speakers
R axgeley L akes, of Oct. 10, which tells Further particulars as to places and dates
of a deer being killed by a glancing bullet. of these meemgs will be announced later.—
I Avas Arery much interested in the account Chronicle. W ill Mr. Chas. E. Wheeler,
as it recalled an incident someAA’ hat simi please take notice that Rangeley has some
lar, which I related to my friend and of the nicest farms, and the most extensive
Avhich he Avishes me to send you.
farmers, in Franklin county, and it never
It was in 1859 or 60, that quite a party had a farmers’ institute.
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P H IL L IP S LO C A LS .
Friday morning was a rough and cold
one.
Everyone is pleased at the outlook for
the spool mill.
C. M. Davis, Esq., is to start for Cali
fornia very soon.
The sidewalks were white with snow
Thursday evening.
B. Emery Pratt has bought a lot on
Long Pond, of Geo. H. Moores.
That old chestnut is again on tap.
“ Isn’ t this cold enough for you?”
Oysters are much called for, but none of
the dealers have as yet received any.
About everybody was in town Satur
day. The warm day brought them out.
Mrs. Fred Dunham, has been visiting
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Harden.
Mr. Austin had his postponed auction,
Saturday, and closed out most of his
goods.
Mrs. Chas. Skofield, of Farmington, has
been visiting her parents Mr. and Mrs. J.
B. Noble.
Wm. Smith, of Strong, was in town
Saturday.
A. M. Greenwood has plowed his front
yard and will sow it with a mixture
of lawn seed.
J. H. Byron and W. A. D. Cragin have
been out with Mr. Austin, looking over
the birch lands.
Conductor Charles Smith of the P. & R.,
was off duty last week on account of ill
ness of his wife.
Rev. W. W. Ranney returned home
Saturday and occupied the pulpit at
Union Church, Sunday.
New lots of birch land keep coming to
the front. There will be no trouble to
find all that will be wanted.
Leonard Pratt and Joseph Grover went
to Portland, last week to attend the
Grand Lodge of Odd Fellows.
If you go to Rangeley and back the
same day after this, you will have to go
by team, the morning train in and the
afteimoon train out are cancelled.
Mrs. S. S. Williams, of Augusta, was
in town with her husband last week.
They have returned to their home.
There was a continual string of people
going up and coming down the Free Pub
lic Library stairs, Saturday. This shows
that it is appreciated by the masses.
N. P. Noble and N. U. Hinkley returned
home Friday, staying over at Farmington
to attend the Commandei’y meeting.
The dry wells call for more water. The
streams and swamps are still needing a
good heavy rain before the ground freezes.
A special train was run over the Sandy
River R. R. Friday night for the Knights
Templar election of officers, at Farmington.
Mr. S. C. Fox, formerly connected with
the Union National Bank of this place, is
now engaged in the electrical business in
Portland.
Messrs. Austin, Teague and Gillis, are
looking this section over very thoroughlv,
for birch. They are finding enough large
birch in scattered lots, and quantities of
smaller.
Sandy River engine No. 5, which has
been receiving the attention of Master
Mechanic Greenwood in the repair shop,
was hustled into service almost before her
varnish was dry. The extra work of fill
ing the trestles requires the use of the
usual “ spare” engine.
Four Sir Knights attended the Commandery meeting at Farmington, Friday
evening. The following officers were
elected: Eminent Commander, Geo. C.
Purington; Generalissimo, Chas. E. Mam*;
Captain General. Seth E. Beedy; Pi*elate,
Arthur B. Parsons; Treasurer, B. M.
Hardy; Recorder, Frank W. Butler;
Senior Warden, E. O. Gi*eenleaf; Junior
Warden, Levi G. Brown.

Mrs. W . A. Nottage is so ill as to be awai’ded first prize—a dainty bit of china.
There was, in addition, a consolation
confined to her bed.
Mrs. Chas. Barrett has been visiting in prize of four sweet potatoes; but, beyond
the fact that the writer acknowledges re
town for a few days.
ceiving one of the tw o prizes, he refuses to
Mrs. D. D. Aldrich and daughter, Eu
divulge who took the potatoes. Mr. A.
genie, were in Strong Saturday.
Hall favored the audience with several
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. W. Quimby, xvent to songs, singing and whistling “ The Mock
Kingfield, Saturday, to visit Mrs. Geo. ing Bird” very sweetly.
Miss Annie
H. Winter.
T im ber!a,ke lead James Whitcomb Riley’ s
Mrs. Chas. Smith, wife of Conductor “ The Gobbluns ’1 Get Ye if Ye Don’ t
Smith of the P. &. R., is very sick. She Watch Out,” and Miss Cherry Bangs gave
is treated by Dr. Lelia Higgins, of Strong. one of W. L. Alden’ s “ Jimmy Brown
Mrs. N. P. Noble, and Miss Agnes, will Stories.”
spend the winter in Augusta, Georgia.
A Phillips Wedding.
They expect to leave about the first of
A pleasant home wedding occured at 12
November.
o'clock on Saturday last, at the home of
' Judge Morrison has the ell of his new Judge and Mrs. Morrison in Phillips,
house up and shingled. Owing to the when their daughter Miss Grace, and Oren
lateness of the season, he will only finish A. Young, of Boston, were united in
this part for use this winter, leaving the matrimony. The ceremony was performed
main part until next spring.
by Rev. W. A. Nottage, pastor of the
The marriage of Miss Ella M. W ait and Methodist church, in the presence of the
Dr. H. M. Nickerson, will be celebrated in immediate members of the family. The
Canton, on Wednesday, October 30, at 12 bride was dressed in a handsome gown of
o ’clock.—Portland Advertiser. The D octor white silk with pearl and lace trimmings.
After the ceremony a fine wedding repast
is a Phillips boy. Congratulations.
was
served. Miss Morrison is a graduate
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Elbert Wheeler
have gone on a bridal trip to Frycbui’g. of the Normal School at Farmington, and
They will reside at 127 Emery St.—Port is held in high esteem by a host of friends.
Among the beautiful and useful presents
land Advertiser. Mr. Wheeler is a son of
Samuel E. Wheeler, a former Phillips man was one of a hundred dollars, in ten dol
and very well known in this whole lar bills, from Mrs. Chick of Madrid,
grandmother of the bride.
section.
Mr. and Mrs. Young left Phillips, Mon
The Selectmen have posted notices that
day, for their residence in Boston.
they will be in session Monday, Oct. 58,
for the purpose of hearing evidence, pro
S tra tto n .
and con, relative to locating tw o town
O. R. Blanchard’s new house is going to
roads. One from the Dodge road to the be the dandy one of the place, but he
house of Nathaniel Harnden, the other w on’ t live in it this winter.
from the residence of D. M. Davenport, to
Grant Fuller is building a hunting camp
the road leading past the residence of W.
on the head waters of Stratton Brook.
J. Ross.
Deer are very plenty there.
H.
B. Austin and his men ax*e still ex Now the deer turn pale and hide their
amining the woods for birch along the head under their wing. Ten deer bit the
line of the Phillips and Rangeley R. R.
dust last Thursday, within six miles of
They find it in quantities sufficient to
this place.
supply the amount needed.
They are
Gus. James and Fred Viles, have re
going to look over Sandy River Planta
turned
from A roostook County, where
tion the last of the week. It seems now
that the question of a spool mill in town they have been for about tw o weeks, with
the Flanders party. The boys report lots
is certainly settled in our favor.
of caribou and moose, but not many deer.
A fine sermon was preached in the Metho
The party got one deer and three or four
dist Church last Sunday morning by Rev.
caribou, and had a shot at a moose, but
Dr. Gallagher, Principal of Kent’s Hill
didn’ t get him.
Seminary. The text was “ Our Father.”
Did you ever eat a bullet hole stew?
The congregation was large and much in
terested in the discourse. Dr. Gallagher That is what a city man had the other
also spoke in the evening at a Union ser day. He shot a partridge through the
vice in the same place on Education; giv body with a 45—90 rifle. All he got was
ing the subject a broad and comprehensive the head, legs and wings with the bullet
hole.
45—90.
treatment.
A paper is being cii’culated among the
citizens, to raise the sum needed to
buy the lot upon which Austin &
Co. will build their spool mill. Mr.
Austin has examined several lots of
land for birch, and is satisfied that by
taking small lots several hundred cords
will be brought in, and if any more is
-wanted it can be had along the line of the
P. & R., provided freight rates are made
satisfactory. Mr. Gilman will meet him
at any time to arrange them. So it seems
a sure thing that Phillips is to have a
manufactory at last.
The “ Jack o ’ Lantern Sociable and
Baked Bean Supper,” with which the
Social, Union opened its series of winter
entertainments Friday evening at Bates
Hall, was well attended. It goes without
saying that the supper left nothing to be
desired for the ladies of Phillips ai*e
famous cooks. The Jack o’ Lanterns
were a novel feature. The sum of five
cents entitled you to a round, yellow
pumpkin and a share in a butcher knife
and an iron spoon. Armed with the lat
ter you were supposed to carve the former
into a lantern which should be a thing of
beauty and a joy forever. Whether you
succeeded depended on your artistic talent
and skill with a knife. When the lanterns
were all made they weie lighted up, car
ried around the hall for inspection of the
audience and then placed in a row for the
inspection of the judges. After much
deliberation Mr, A. M. Greenwood was

Redington Notes.
Sam McCrackin went out to Phillips
Saturday.
A. J. Lambert and wife, went to Phillips
Saturday.
Fon Moores returned from a down-coun
try trip Monday.
W. P. Eaton went to Lewiston Satur
day, returning Monday.
Mrs. Drisco took advantage of the last
trip of the afternoon freight and went to
Phillips Saturday afternoon, returning on
the evening train.
The window of the waiting room at
Redington always has a cheery look, for
Mrs. Drisco, the telegraph operator, keeps
it filled with flowers in summer and potted
plants in the fall.
Mother of Twenty Children.
T o th e E d i t o r s o f R a n g e l e y L a k e s :

On our way to Santa Cruz, yesterday,
we took dinner with the family of Mr.
Winkle. He is the man who was buncoed
out of a thousand dollars a few year’ s
ago, by tw o confidence men. A t the table
was a German lady, the mother of three
sets of twins and fourteen other children,
ten of them still living. Father and moth
er living and are 59 years old. S. Dn.n.
Soquel, Cal. Oct. 12, ’95.
M a d rid .
Preaching in the school house at Mad
rid Village next Sunday at 2-30 o ’clock by
Rev. W. A. Nottage,

He Saw a Moose Fight and Lost Both.
. “ By snum, I pitied one fellow this fall,”
said the guide, as we came down Moosehead. “ Night before last I heard some
shots over near Pine stream, above
Chesuncook, and yesterday I met the
party.
“ Then a Boston fellow with a face as
long’ s your arm told me about it. His
guide had called down a moose from the
horse-back—that is to say, he thought
there was only one, but it seems that two
had answered. They met beside the water
and then there was one of the hottest
moose fights you ever heard tell of. A
bull moose at this season of the year is a
pretty sassy customer, I can tell you.
The Boston man says he heard the rum
pus in the woods and hustled over there
as fast as he could.
“ There the tw o giants were at it, stag
gering, pushing, clacking their great
horns and pawing the dirt. The Boston
man fired at the largest moose and he
dropped like a sack of bran. Then the
man, thinking he was sure of that one,
blazed away his last seven shots at the
moose still standing. He never touched
him, for by that time Mr. Boston Man’ s
nerve was pretty thoroughly shattered by
what he had seen. The moose looked at
the one lying on the ground as though
sort of surprised, and then trotted away.
‘ Well, that’ s too bad,’ thought the B os
ton man, ‘but I’ ve got the big one, any
w ay.’
•‘But as he walked out that way the
moose rose with a loud and terrifying
grunt, shook himself and walked slowly
away as though in a daze. The Boston
hunter thinks his bullet must have grazed
the moose’ s head with force enough to
stun him. When I saw the party the
sport was trying to get the guide to kick
him for being fool enough to fire all his
ammunition away in trying to hit a run
ning moose. It doesn’ t pay to be too
ambitious, hey?” —Lewiston Journal.
Habits of the Moose.
Very few people, or even sportsmen,
have seen the winter feeding ground and
works of the moose, commonly called a
moose yard.
In following up the late fall works or
feeding of the moose, the hunter is guided
entirely by the breakings of the buds of
the twigs of small trees and bushes, with
perhaps a little gnawing of the bark of a
small willow or maple now and then.
After following the signs a mile or two, it
is easy to conjecture the mountain he is
steering for, and it is quite probable that
the moose have their winter yarding place
decided upon in early fall, if not before
mid-summer. I believe the bulls that live
on the mountains in early summer, iso
lated from the herd, while waiting for
their antlers to harden, after they have
attained their full length and are in the
“ velvet,” as hunters term it, and very
tender, they discover a place to live the
next winter and lead the herd there the
next fall.
They commence at the foot of the moun
tain in early winter, working up the base
and along the sides of the ridge, back and
forth, and before the snow gets full winter
depth, reach the top and commence work
ing down the side of the mountain while
the snows are deep, thus making it easier
to break the deep, snow, and peel or gnaw
the bark from every small-sized tree in
their way, preferring the willow, maple
and moose wood, and making the woods
look like new furniture, gnawing the bark
high up, ten or twelve feet, by standing
on their hind feet with their knees against
the tree.
No one can imagine the appearance of
the fresh works of a moose yard in win
ter—their well trodden paths in the snow
in every direction, and the bright new
w ood as far as the eye can reach—and the
sensation of knowing tnat you are in the
immediate vicinity of the largest game of
the forest and perhaps within easy range.
—J . G . R ic h , in F o r e s t a n d S t r e a m .
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A Cosy Corner for the Ladies.
I jijijx n _ r u -U T ^
CELEBRATING THE CHILDREN’ S BIRTHDAYS.

A custom too little observed is re
membering the birthdays of children in
such a manner that they will feel espe
cially honored, yet nothing is easier. It
takes so little to make a child happy that
the heart aches as we think of the count
less little one, to ivhom the word happi
ness is unknown. All the more should we
scatter bright hours along our children’ s
lives for the time comes all to soon when
they will leave us to make other homes
happy. It matters not how you celebrate,
whether by simple gifts from the members
of the family or by a party. The latter
form of celebration is certainly to be com
mended when convenient, for “ my party”
means so much to the little giver of it.
Everyone expects Christmas to be remem
bered, but with birthdays ’ tis different,
and when one thinks of you on that day
it seems, or always did to me, as if they
are glad that you were born and have
grown up for them to know and love.
Possibly the writer feels more strongly
than many, the importance of the day
from the fact that just as far back as she
can remember, her birthday was always
such a pleasant event. One year when a
very small child, we were having an
epidemic of measles in the school, and un
luckily the invitations were out for a
party at my home. I was not well enough
to attend school on the eventful day, but
my little mates appeared in force at the
appointed hour and I played hostess as
far as I was able. The next day however,
I was genuinely ill and the measles, it is
needless to say, were more widely spread
than ever. It is always well to have par
ties for little ones in the afternoon if pos
sible, night time was made for sleep and a
few hours of daylight are far better than
an evening entertainment. Very small
children always like food to be made on a
corresponding scale, so let the biscuit,
sandwiches and cakes -be cut with this
object in view and please them still more.
No parties of after years will be more
pleasantly remembered than their early
ones, and no mother who loves to give her
children pleasure will think them a
trouble.
1, 2, 3, 4 CAKE.
1 cup of butter, 2 of sugar, 3 of flour,
and four eggs, Y cup of milk and 2 tea
spoonfuls of baking powder. Add chop
ped raisins or currants as you like. This
is an excellent foundation for fruit cake of
any kind, and is an old and tried recipe.
If any one prefers soda and cream of
tarter, use 1 teaspoonful of the latter and
Y teaspoon of soda.
H ousekeeper .
MARKING CAKES IN GOLD.

Bake round cake for the children, and
when the frosting on them is hard, dip
a small brush into the yolk of an egg and
write a word or name upon the cake. It
pleases the little ones very much.
Miss P arloa .
GOLDEN FROSTING.

than those bought for the occasion. Even
a little girl would much prefer to feel her
schoolmates had been planning and work*
ing for her, than" to receive a plush album,
or a box of perfumery or a pearl-handled
knife “ bought at the store.”
In a neighborhood of country houses,
where good taste prevails and there cer
tainly is plenty of money for spending,
the gifts at one of these small festivities
were all of a charming rustic character.
They were planned for a young girl whose
“ sweet tooth ” was well known, and who
was, moreover, a perfect little squirrel for
nuts and barks.
Her schoolmates decided to celebrate
these tastes. The sum of $1.00 was collected and expended for a number of the
familiar little round Japanese baskets and
the gay-colored little Japanese straw
boxes, with a variety of bright ribbons to
decorate them, and a pretty tray. The
teacher added a bit of silken Turkish
embroidery for tray-cloth.
The dainties to fill the baskets were
gathered from the woods and hillsides.
One .was full of glossy three-cornered
beechnuts; another of the tiny brown
hazelnuts; another was packed with chest
nuts; another with great butternut meats
(the nuts had’ been cracked by an expert
and the meats selected, so that all were
double and unbroken); another basket
held hickory nuts crystallized in sugar;
another was full of sugared rose leaves;
the contents of still another were checkerberry and wintergreen leaves, countless
and fragrant; and still another was
packed close with dainty slices of sassa
fras and birch bark; another was filled
with little hearts of maple sugar; and the
smallest, shyest boy of all brought his
basket full of tiny cubes of tender sweetflag root, cooked for days in a sugar
syrup then spread out to partially dry,
then dipped in sugar grains—a delicacy
of which he knew this particular school
mate to be very fond. The laughing young
hostess was sure, without words, that her
schoolmates had been thinking of her
through the year.
,
A t another birthday party in the same
circle of children—this time for a boy—the
guests arrived in a body, and came into
the parlor, after much mysterious rustling
of papers without, to greet and congratu
late their young host, each bearing a pot
of flowers, in bloom or in bud. These
gifts, too, were inexpensive, and had been
planned with a knowledge of their school
fellows’ tastes. They knew he delighted
in flowers, There was a Chinese lily in
full, fragrant bloom; a freesia, well bud
ded; a pot of heliotrope; a winter morn
ing glory; a pair of hanging pots of oxalis,
white and golden; pots of crocus, scillas,
hyacinths, and a great rose geranium;
and from a little girl, very much disap
pointed because they had not come into
bloom, a long, narrow tile window-box of
parrot tulips.
For weeks these children had been run
ning about to one anothei'’ s houses,
watching and enjoying the growth of the
various plants started and calculated
upon for this night’s glory. And after
“ the party” the birthday gifts were a joy,
not only to Jack, but to everybody else in
that fortunate house.
E lla F arnum P ratt .

Into the yolks of two eggs stir powdered
sugar enough to thicken, and flavor
strongly with lemon. This does not -have
THOSE 301 EGGS.
so good a flavor as other kinds of frosting,
but it makes a change.
To the Editor of the Cosy Corner:
Miss P arloa .
For the benefit of those whose hens
TWO CELEBRATIONS.
refuse to lay, and who live too far from
There is a charming custom growing town to be able to purchase any of the
among young school children in some 301 eggs which the woman brought to
places, of celebrating one another’ s birth market as mentioned in your last paper, I
days by little concerted gatherings and send a few recipes, which I know to be
small gifts,—a good custom so long as good.
Mrs. S ylvader H inkley .
early hours, simple refreshments and inex
Rangeley.
pensive presents are kept the rule.
CAKE WITHOUT EGGS.
The only formality needful to be insisted
upon is that the young guests in knee
2 cups of flour, 1 cup of sugar, stirred
pants and guimpes shall greet the parents into the flour, 1 cup of sweet milk, into
of their schoolmate on arrival and depart which stir 1 teaspoonful of cream of tar
ure, as scrupulously as though they were tar and Y. teaspoonful of soda, 3 table
grown people at a reception.
spoonfuls of melted butter. Bake it in
Gifts made at home are in better taste layers. Put either chocolate, jelly, or

whipped cream between the layers or
flavor and bake in a loaf to be eaten fresh.

3
Put this

DOUGHNUTS.

1 cup of sugar, 1 cup of new milk, Y
teaspoonful of soda, 1 of cream of tartar
and 1 of salt; a pinch of ginger and nut
meg to flavor. Mix with just flour enough Into a tasty advertisement in R a n g eley L akes
and it will com e back to you With
to roll.
SUGAR COOKIES.

1 cup sugar, % cup sweet milk, Y cup
butter, X teaspoonful soda, 1 of cream
of tartar and one of lemon essence; flour
to roll out.
M. H.

T r o u t F is h in g .
“ An observer of the ways of nature,” remarked an old angler the other day, “ is
always a successful trout-catcher, pro
vided, of course, he enjoys the sport—and
what lover of nature does not? He who
will take the trouble to notice carefully
the conditions surrounding the stream
which he is abont to whip and conform as
nearly as possible to those conditions,
will be reasonably certain of satisfactory
results. I am willing to grant there are
days on which no man living can induce
the speckled beauties to take the lure.
The shadow of a line in the water is some
times sufficient to drive a trout to the
bottom of the deepest springholes with a
respectful refusal to rise, even to the most
alluring fly.
“ I remember one day, early in the
spring, discovering the lurking place of a
king of the strsam. It was a pool of
more than ordinary depth and for more
than an hour I endeavored to tempt him
to take the bait. Nothing would induce
the creature to rise, while a worm care
fully hooked and floated down apparently
had no appetizing appearance for him
whatever. Finally I resolved to resort to
ruse of which I had read but never tried.
Proceeding up the stream a short distance
to a point where the bank overhung the
stream I broke off a piece of the sod and
as the dirt slowly made its way towards
the hiding place of the trout, I let my hook
baited mith a worm, follow it. Hardly
had my line entered the deep water of the
pool when it straightened out and in a
short time Mr. Trout was reposing quietly
in my basket. He weighed a trifle over
two pounds and succumbed to what he
believed to be the natural consoquence of
the caving in of a portion of the bank.
This illustra tes my idea of successful- ang
ling for trout. If'you do- not believe it,
try it sometime and you will be con
vinced.” —Industrial Journal.

SOME FEATHERED JOKERS.
An Observer Thinks That Birds Have a
Lively Sense of Humor.
Have birds a sense of humor? One must
not only be thoroughly well acquainted
with its habits, but he must be able to en
joy the doings of a pert mischief maker if
the catbird is to be appreciated at its full
worth. One day as the writer was watch
ing a wood thrush in a quiet grove where
it was enjoying life in its own way, with
occasional spurts of song to enliven the oc
casion, a catbird appeared on a branch not
very far from the thrush, but a little be
low it. Just then the thrush began to
sing. Instantly the catbird spread its legs
a bit, shook its wings slightly clear of its
body, cocked one eye up at the thrush and
gave a cry that must have sounded derisive
to the dullest ear. The thrush stopped
short, and instantly the catbird took up
the thrush’s strain in a voice that was
simply ridiculous. A t that the thrush
eyed the catbird calmly until quiet was
restored and then started in once more on
its song. Again it was interrupted by the
mocker, and this performance was repeat
ed a third time, when the thrush gave it
up and flew away.
Keep an eye on almost any group of
birds and one w ill bo seen to pick at an
other and away the two w ill go in a game
of aerial tag. Watch the long legged wa
ter birds in places where food is abundant,
so that they are inclined to make up the
little dancing parties for which they are
peculiar, and sly, make believe attacks,
one upon the other, w ill be found to be the
usual beginning of the more extraordinary
performance of dancing. Even the hard
working robin is continually playing tricks
on his fellows in early spring, though or
dinary spectators take their games for
vicious fights. In sport half the birds that
one may see in the course of a year’s ob
servations are so full of life, so buoyant in
spirits, that they compel others about
them to take part, in one way or anothe?,
in the joys of the earth.— Chautauquan'.
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And if you continue to put your

Into advertising, you will some day have a
bank account o f many

LAND IN CALIFORNIA.
I can sell parties who are desirous o f locating
in California, Real Estate in any quantity from
5 to 1000 or more acres, situated in, what I co n 
sider the best part o f California, from 20 to 50
miles from the ocean, just brought into the
market by the Coast Line R. R. from San
Francisco to Los A ngelos. I do not urge p eo
ple to leave Maine, but if any ara com ing here,
I can help them to land at from $5 to $50 per
acre, as good as can be bought in other parts
o f the statenfor $400 per acre. Climate fine.
W ell w ooded, pine and oak. Good water.
This is the best chance for a poor man to get
land and make a start o f ‘any place I have seen
in this state. F or particulars write or call on
me.
Address,
SE W A R D PILL..
Sequel,
Santa Cruz Co.,
California; oiA .R . BOOTH.
El Paso
de Robles,
San Louis Obispo
Co., Cal.

>Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-J
tent business conducted for M o d e r a t e F e e s .
*
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pand we cansecure patent in less time than those j
fremote from Washington.
1
i _ Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-5
Jtion. W e advise, if patentable or not, free o f J
Jcharge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.
,
» A P a m p h l e t , “ How to Obtain Patents,” with<
-cost o f same in the U . S. and foreign countries j
*sent free.
Address, .

C .A .S N O W & C O i
O

pp.
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te n t
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f f ic e
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CAN I O B T A IN A P A T E N T ?
F ora
prompt answer and an honest opinion, write to
MUNN & CO., who have had nearly fifty years’
experience in the patent business. Communica
tions strictly confidential. A H a n d b o o k of In
formation concerning P aten ts and how to ob
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan
ical and scientific books sent free.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice in the S c ie n tific A m e r ic a n , and
thus are brought widely before the public with
out cost to the inventor. This splendid paper
issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has by far the
largest circulation of any scientific work in the
world. S3 a year. Sample copies sent free
Building Edition monthly, $£50 a year. Single
copies, a S cents. Every number contains beau
tiful plates, in colors, and photographs of new
houses, with plans, enabling builders to show the
contracts. Address
MUNN & CO., New Y ork , 3 6 1 B r o a d w a y .

Job Printing
A t R a n g e le y L a k es

P rin tin g

O ffic e.

RANGELEY LAKES
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propriation of $700,000 has been expended
on contracts covering over eighty miles of
highway. The commission began the
Published every Thursday morning, by the
work on the most difficult and costly
places, and it expects to reduce the cost
and carry out a definite plan by which
each section of good road is to be a link
H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL,
in a system of improved highways cover
Editors and Proprietors.
ing the state. Eventually northern New
England will follow this good example.
Entered at the Rangeley (Maine) Office, This is a subject which Rangeley should
give careful attention to, inasmuch as
as Second Class Matter.
good roads are of the greatest importance
to her future as a summer resort. Why
S U B S C R IP T IO N P R IC E , $ 1 .0 0 P e r Y ear isn’ t Connecticut’s example a good one for
In A d v a n ce .
Maine to follow !

Rangeley Lakes.

The Kennebago Region

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,

Devoted to the In terests o f the W hole

’T W I X T Y O U A N D M E .

R a n g eley l a k e s R egion .
T h e S m a ll B oy H andicappedA D V E R T IS IN G R ates R ea so n a b le , an d w ill I ’d like to be a cow b oy and ride a fiery hoss
W ay out into the big an’ boundless west;
be m a d e k n o w n o n a p p lic a tio n .
I ’d kill the bears an’ catam ounts an’ wolves
I com e across,
Address all communications to
A n ’ I ’d pluck the bal’head eagle from his
Rangeley Lakes, Rangeley, Maine.
rest!
W ith my pistol by my side,
I would roam the praudes wide
R a n g e l e y , M e ., T h u r s d a y , O c t . 24, 1895. A n ’ to scalp t h e ’savage Injun in his wigwam
would I ride—
I f I darst; but I darsen’t!

M ^ ip s s liv eliest:

Though but five months
old R angeley L akes is
more widely quoted than
any weekly of its class.
Its original hunting and
fishing stories take the
sportsman’s eye. Are
on its list ?

you

I f not, send

us a dollar, and receive

R

an g eley

L akes

F o r One Y ea r.

Early History,
R a n g e l e y L a k e s is pleased that so many
people are interested in the records of
that which transpired in the early days of
our history. It welcomes, with pleasure,
any new comer who brings a stray bit of
the life and incidents of our first settlers.
But very few of those who saw the sceens
are with us to-day, there are only the
legends and traditions left, but these
should be thought up and written out,
and so given to the world. There is a
charm to most people in the events of
olden times, they all like to hear them told,
what they did, and how they did it. The
privations toils they endured; the hard
ships undergone in trying to “ keep the
wolf from the door,” both actually and
figuratively.
W ill not more of our readers furnish us
with incidents and anecdotes of “ The good
old Colony times.” and later.
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13 o s t I * a l l H u n t i n g
I N T H E R A N G E L E Y R E G IO N !

I ’d like to go to A friky an’ hunt the lions there.
A n ’ the biggest ollyfunts you ever saw!
I would track the fierce gorilla to his equato
rial lair,
A n ’ beard the cannybull that eats folks raw!
I ’d chase the pizen snakes
A ’n the pottimus that makes
His nest down at the bottom o f unfathomable
lakes—
I f I darst, but I darsen’t!

These Camps are new and warm, easy o f access,
and in good hunting territory. Visitors will be assured
o f good sport for either large or small game.
Quimby Lake is a beautiful spot, but six miles from
Rangeley, with a good road direct to the camps, no
tiresome buckhoarding. Round Pond, Dodge Pond,
and the K ennebago Stream, all famous Hunting
Grounds, are but tw o miles distant.

I would I w ere a pirut to sail the ocea n blue,
W ith a big black flag a-flyin’ overhead;
I would scour the billowy main withm y gallant
pirut crew
A n ’ dye the sea a gouty, gory red!
W ith my cutlass in my hand
On the quarter d eck I ’d Stand
And to deeds o f heriosm I ’d incite my pirut
band—
I f I darst, but I darsen’t

O A K E S & SCOTT,

And. if I darst, I ’d lflsk my pa for the times
that h e’s licked m e !
I ’d lick my brother an’ my teacher, too!
I ’d lick the fellers that call round on sister
after tea,
A n ’ I ’d keep on lickin’ folks till I got through!
Y ou bet! I'd run away
From my lessons to my play,
A n ’ I ’d shoo the hens, an' teaze the cat. an’
kiss the girls all day—
If I darst, but I darsen't

P r o p r i e t o r s ,

RANGELEY,

-

M A IN E .

FO R E ST C AM PS, LOON L A K E ,
R A N G E L E Y , M A IN E.
M OOSE,
C A R IB O U ,

/

DEER,
AND

—Eugene Field in Chicago Record.

BIRD

“ No cards in the anterooms,” is the
edict which has gone forth from the Grand
Lodge of Odd Fellows.

S H O O T IN G .

J OON LA K E , situated five miles from Rangeley, on the K ennebago road, is one o f the
best sporting resorts in Maine, and at the same
time the surroundings and provisions for the
com fort o f guests malic it exceptionally popu
lar with parties who wish to take their fami
lies from the city during the hot weather. Mail
is received at Forest Camps, daily. Our guests
have the advantage o f a good carriage road
for three miles o f the distance from Rangeley
Village to our camps. Those who would en joy
the' walk for a part o f the distance over the
road through the w oods can take a carriage at
Rangeley fo4 the first three miles and en joy
that recreation for the last tw o. Boats and
Guides furnished. Open from May 1st to Jan.
1st. For terms address. R. S. Y o r k . Rangeley.

HOME
OF
TH E
G A M IE S T
TROUT.

R. S. YORK A J. F. OAKES, Proprietors.

Kennebec Journal: The managements of
the Maine railroads are not changed this
year. Why should they be! Their success
the crime charged, viz., the ki1ling of.320
ought to ensure their permanency.
chickens. The cats l-efuse to commit them
“ One good turn,” etc.
selves and will not take the stand.
It pays to advertise.
J a s . J. C o r b e t t .
R o b t . F it z s im m o n s .

Among the many curious stories the
Bangor Commercial picks up around
town is this, told by a man of that city:
“ I have seen graves opened in some of
these old cemeteries hereabouts in which i
Up Aroostook way the locomotive en the drops of quicksilver were so thick it
gineer is making the champion game looked as if the forefathers had been
record. Last week he ran down and buried with the thermometers beside ’em.
Think o f what doses of mercury those old
killed tw o deer and his engine is still on chaps used to get into ’em.”
the warpath.
Just think what a fish story that man
could tell !
A farmer living on the Biddeford Pool
road has been successful in raising a crop
of peanuts.—Kennehec Journal.
E.
E. Dodge took a trip to Boston last
Artd even way up here our town joker is week on important business.
He will
displaying a large crop of fully-matured soon commence to do his fall butchering,
and
the
mournful
wail
of
poor
piggie
will
chestnuts.
be heard in the land. We expect a choice
piece of sparerib out of the first one he
Joseph H. Manley is on his. way to kills. That’ s why we publish a paper.—
San Francisco, and the nearer he reaches Boothbay Register.
the Pacific coast the more golden hued ap
If the foregoing paragraph doesn’ t bring
pear to him Tom Reed’s chances for the
Republican nomination for the presi a sparerib to the editor’s table, then
dency.—Lewiston Sun.
nothing short of a club or a nightly visit
Excuse me, always say silver-hued when will accomplish it.
west of the Mississippi.
—Hallowell News.
’ Specially when space is free.

The good roads movement is working
up this way. In southern New England
it has already taken a good start. The
state of Connecticut has appropriated
875,000 for the improvement of highways,
on condition that each town and county
receiving a share shall expend as much
money as is given by the state. This
makes an expenditure of 8225,000 possible
within the year, and it is reported that
Now that the Corbett and Fitzsimmons
The characters of three Bangor cats
nearly half the towns have applied for a
share. Rhode Island has also made an have been called in question and the mill, is declared off, you will see how
appropriation. Massachusetts, however, supreme court at Bfingor is considering anxious both are to fight, but it will be
has done the most of any state. An ap- wnether the said cats are really guilty of on paper as heretofore.

Horn Poutin’.
J e s’ take it when the evenin'
Is kinder still an, cool,
A n ’ th’ treetoads is a-hootin'
Like chil’ren fresh from school.
A n ’ tli' breeze a-whisperin’ sof'ly.
“ Come an’ take an outin’;”
If th’ roses blossom by th’ gate.
I t ’s time ter go horn-poutin’ .
Then row out kinder soft an’ slow
Towards where a misty haze Is.
Over a star-sown stretch er non’,
Like a m edder wite with daises,
A n ’ anchor off the little cove,
W here th’ whipoorwill's a-shoutin'
A n ’ stop an’ listen je s ’ a hit.
A fore yer go ter poutin’ .
Y ou hear a dorg up on th’ hill.
An ow l beyond th ’ bay,
A bullfrog chantin' by th’ boat.
A cow bell far away: (
A n ’ way off in th’ fo re s’,
W here th’ willows stand an’ iveep
A little lonesom e dreamin’ thrush
Is singin’ in his sleep.
N 'thcn ye bait yer hook an’ fish.
A n ’ k etch ’em big an' small.
Don’t hev ter cast no pizen flies
Nor tramp around at all;
Folkses may brag up bassin’,
A n ’ pickerelin' an’ troutin’
But there haint nothin’ je s ’ suits me
But good o l’ fashion poutin’ .

—Ellis Raymond in Mirror and Farmer.

RANGELEY LAKES
W ritten for R an g e le y L a k e s :

A T R IP TO P A R M A C H E E N E .
E . I. H e rric k W rite s of a V is it to

With the Sportsmen
There is much rivalry among the moose
callers.
Geo. D. Huntoonhas been down the lake
but every thing seems straight in that di
rection.
A petition is to be circulated asking that
bait fishing in South B og Stream be pro
hibited during September.
Natt Carr says that Aaron Soule has
agreed not to call any moose or bear after
the twentieth of this month.
Aaron Souls and Natt Carr were with
Mr. Fletcher Pope, of Danvers, Mass.,as
guides when he shot that bear last week.
Our hats are off to the New York lady
who remained alone all night in a camp in
the far Ripogenus region above Moosehead, while her husband carried a sick
guide out to civilization.
That was
pluck!
The game commissioners note that this
fall the sportsmen did not go into the
woods before open time as they have been
in the habit of doing in previous years,
also that there is very little hunting with
dogs this season.

Miss C. T. Crosby informs us that she
shot a small buck deer and a hedgehog,
near Loon Lake, last week.
Eugene Soule has gone with William
Wardsworth, of Plainfield, N. J., to the
Restjgouche. He will be gone about ten
days.
Ed. Grant and Rufe Crosby went to
Seven Ponds, Friday. It is hinted that
they will bring moose meat back with
them.
Elmer Cobb, the taxidermist, went into
the woods Tuesday, to meet Ben Gile and
Jim W ilcox, on Ephriam’ s Ridges, for a
few days’ hunting.
President A. W. Robinson and Mend
Mr. Pierce, who have been at the Megantic Club House for a short time, each se
cured a deer to take home.

The Farmington party who were the
guests of Hon. Joseph C. Holman, at Camp
Holman, returned without getting any
large game. They saw tw o deer, but failed
to secure them.
The hair lifting story of a wolf prowling
between Bangor and Hermon is found to
Foss Worthley went out gunning one have originated from the impression a
day last week, near Phillips. His gun had thrifty old boar made upon the vivid ima
been loaded a year. He saw a partridge ginations of two amateur sportsmen.
and fired. He wears a large patch on his
An Anecdote of Rev. Z en a s Thompson.
nose, but brought up the head and feet
Among the first users of the fly rod in
of the bird to show that his aim was
the Rangeley regions, was Rev. Zenas
good.
A poacher on Long Pond stream was Thompson, a Universalist clergyman.
caught one day recently. The Warden no With tw o of his sons, he made a trip up
tified the Commissionens and they, on ac- the Magalloway. When they had reached
couut of his extreme age, over 80, and dis the proposed camping place he found three
ability, one hand gone, are to overlook others already there, each actively cast
this violation. It is as well under the ing the fly. He took his stand on the op
posite shore and played his fly very near
circumstances.
the others. Very quickly he had hooked a
As usual, the city sportsman with a
three pound trout, which was successfully
brown fur coat, has started into the landed. This nettled one of the other
Maine w oods and fui'—iously fled out for party and he made some slurring remark,
a change of garment. Enthusiastic hun to which Mr. Thompson made no reply.
ters all along his way cracked at him In a few moments he landed tw o others,
through the undergrowth, but he was both good ones, which was too much for
fortunate in running the gauntlet of only the unlucky fisherman and he fired a
poor marksmen.
broadside saying, ‘ ‘I can cast a fly as well
Proprietor York closed up Forest as any living man; I have had instruc
Camps at Loon Lake, Friday, for the sea tions from the best fly fisher in the
son. This winter he plans to build open Union.”
fireplaces in several of the cabins, thus
“ Yes,” answered Mr. Thompson, “ you
making them even more attractive. Mr. cast a fly admirably, but few can equal
Y ork says that ’95 has been a very good you, but your science ends there, you do
season, in fact, the best since his camps not know what to do with it after it
were opened.
strikes the w ater.”
A t the time I had control of the fishing
Speaking of bluebacks, Deputy Warden
Huntoon thinks a law giving permission in Lufkin Pond, in Phillips, a Mr. Chase,
to net them for a period of not over five from Massachusetts, who had been fishing
days, say from the 15th to the 20th of at the Rangeleys, asked me to take him
October, and also limit the number to be to the pond to try the black bass. We
taken to 25 for each person, would be a were there but a short time, but Mr.
good law. As the law now is, permitting Chase took all he oared for, some of them
jigging, ten fish are hooked, torn, get weighing three pounds. He remarked
away and die to every one that is taken. that he had taken more pleasure that
afternoon than he had during his week at
Jigging should be stopped. Speaking of South Bog Stream Mr. the Megalloway. I told him the above
Huntoon says it was a mistake to open story, over which he laughed heartily and
the stream up to quick water. It should said he was one of the unlucky party.
S. D.
be closed to the lake. He says it is the
The Megantic Freeze-Up.
only natural feeding ground for fish on
Word comes from the Megantic region
Rangeley Lake, it might be open up to the
first of September, but should be closed that Grant, Beaver and L ponds were
after that. He says that in September frozen over Tuesday morning, and that
there were from 10 to 30 boats on the the ground is covered with snow to the
stream every day, and that each boat took depth of tw o inches.
from 5 to 30 fish, all carried away, none
Sandy R ive r P lantation.
put back. Fish begin to run up this
Charles Hinkley is to move from his
stream about the middle of August. Gen.
Harmon paid 825. at one time to protect farm to Phillips village for the winter.
Wm. Shepard has bought or leased the
it, and the Oquossoc Angling Association
paid 828. at another, this going to mill privelege at the outlet of Sandy
River Ponds and is to build a mill there.
Henry Dill for watching the stream.

J o h n D a n fo rth ,a Few D ays Since.
When Dan Heywood said, “ G o to Parmacheene with me,” I couldn’ t resist the
temptation, as it had been over three
years since I had been at Camp Caribou,
where I have enjoyed many happy days in
years past.
On the morning of the 16th, we started
with the intention of killing lots of par
tridges and four deer, as four deer ai'e all
tw o persons ai’e entitled to. We arrived
at Camp Cupsuptic about 1 r. m ., and as
Billy had not fastened the camp against
passers-by, we made some tea axxd ate our
lunch. After lunch, everything looked so
cheerful about camp that we concluded to
stop over that night and get some par
tridges and what deer came our way. We
ai’rived at camp about dark, and I was
one partridge ahead of Dan; but I won’ t
state just how many each had, for I don’ t
remember how many the law allows to
one person.
Next morning we started off across the
carry, and it had a very lonesome appearance, as it is almost entirely forsaken
xxow. When we reached Danforth’ s
Ravine, that^too, presented a very forlorn
aspect, as the bridge had been tipped down
into the Ravine; a precaution against
accident, I suppose, for it would become
unsafe in time, thereby giving some oxxe a
bad fall.
As we neared the landing at Black Cat
B rook we were thinking and talking of
the hard time ixx store for us walkixxg
around the lake to the fai’m, for there ax’e
ixo boats kept at that landing since the
travel goes the other way.
It was raining, with now and then a
little snow mixed in, and as all woodsmen
well know, that is
VERT UNCOMFORTABLE WEATHER

to travel in through brushy wood.
When we x’eached the point to' turn off
from the trail, Dan said, “ Let’ s just go
down to the landing and see if there is
any boat in sight;” and to our surprise
there was one on the shore, and right in
the trail a stick marked: “ B oat left for
Daniel H eywood.” I never was more
pleased to find a boat.
Well, in we jumped, and about twenty
minutes found us at the farm hoxxse, where
we were cheerfully met by Mr. and Mrs.
Danforth, also young Richie, who had
grown so that I did not at first know
him. It did not seem quite right to find
every one at the farm, as I had never seen
Camp Caribou closed before. After a
hearty meal, John said: “ Take your rifle
and come with me.” This I did, and in a
short time we were at the hatchery, which,
by the way, I have no doubt is the best
one in the State of Maine. It is certainly
a credit to the builder and Parmacheene
Club, and will, in a few years, increase
the fishing in that region. After looking
all ai’ound the hatchery, John said: “ Now
let’s take a little strell and try for a deer,
as I will act as guide, and with a marksman like you, we can get one easily.” [He
smiled when he made the last xemax-k].
It was a vex’y disagreeable aftenxoon, as
it snowed and blew very hard, all the time
growiixg colder, and the wind seemed to
come from all points of the compass,
which made it a little hax-d for deer hunt
ing. Several times I told John we were
lost, for we went through swamps and
over ridges, sometimes with the wind in
our backs and sometimes in our faces.
But losing John Danforth in the woods
around Paamacheene would be a very
hard thing to do. Just before dax-k we
came to an old tote road which took us to
the Dam on Moose Brook, and from there
we took another road to camp.
I enjoyed the evening very much, smok
ing and talking over old times with John
and Dan. Next morning I went over to
the Island to take a look at
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landing where we took a parting drink (of
brook water-) and I struck out fox- home.
There was about one inch of snow on the
ground, but the leaves wex-e frozen and to
get a deer was almost impossible, so I
paid no attention to the many tracks
which I saw. Tracked several partridge
and lost them all by not being a quick
shot enough to hit them on the wing with
a rifle. I did manage to get a black duck
on Fox Pond by finding him asleep, which
gave me plenty of time to take aim. When
I got to the foot of Little Falls, the first
object that caught my eye was a large doe
hanging on the piazza. I opened the door
of the camp axxd there saw a man who in
formed me that he and his fx-iend, who
was at that time hunting for more, got
the deer the day before.
I afterward
learned that his fx-iend was Elmer Thomas,
of old time steamboat and moose-calling
fame.
When I reached Cupsuptic Lake I found
a west wind blowing which made it very
easy for rowing to Haines Landing, where
I arrived about 4 p. m . Crossed the carry
and stopped with Landlord Bowley at
Mountain View, where they axe making
many improvements for another season.
Arrived home of the following morning
after a most enjoyable trip, which I hope
to repeat befox-e another three yeax-s shall
pass.
E. I. H e r r ic k .
Rangeley, Oct. 23, 1895.
Moose and Deer Getting Foxy.
The guides may moo and loo and bel
low as much as they choose through their
big birch calls, but the fact remains that
comparatively few of the moose secured in
a Maine hunting season ax-e shot at night
time. Once in a while a big chap comes
cautiously down the mountain side to the
water in response to the calls, but in the
darkness it is only by good luck that a
hunter can kill one.
Most guides say that if a moose is
called, the better way is to go away and
w-ait until daylight. In nine cases out of
ten the animal will be right there when
morning comes.
The red deer, it seems, is educating him
self in methods that outwit the hunter,
and there is small reason to fear that the
race is to be extex-minated soon.
We all know that in close time the deer
may be found by scores near every lake in
northern Maine and along every accessible
watercoux-se.
In the summer a hunter
could kill them by the dozen. But in Octo
ber they have retreated to the horse
backs and wooded ridges. The trackless
“ blow-down” is their favorite hiding
place. Pursued, they flee through mazes
where no hunter can follow.
The favorite haunt of the deer in late
yeax-s is some cox-nex- ixx a blow-dowix or
cut-down where fallen trees form a bar
ricade, enclosed on three sides. The deerlies facing the opening, whenever it rests
to ruminate. If a hunter sees it in this
ambush, the wary animal hops over the
side of the bax-x-icade and is immediately
screened by the fallen timber or brush.
A t this season of the year, moreover, a
deer cannot be still-hunted with much suc
cess unless it be during or just after a
raiix-stox-nx. While the array of game
brought out each season rather startles
the people who read of the totals, it may
be safely reckoned that the wary deer can
take care of himself in the great majority
of instances.
N. U. Hinkley, Esq., has purchased a
building in Farmington, on the corner of
Main and Chux-ch Sts., axxd is to open a
ready-made clothing store. He will con
tinue in the firm of Hinkley & Cragin in
this town, but informs the editor of the
Chronicle that he will probably locate
there in the future. While wishing Mr.
Hinkley success, R a n g e l e y L a k e s hopes
Phillips will have charms enough to retain
both him and his family.

Deck Quimby was in the village Wed
nesday. He announced to a R a n g e l e y
OLD CAMP CARIBOU,
L a k e s reporter that he had “ just been
after which Dan rowed me to the boat chased out of the woods by a bear.”
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CLEVELAN D

Back at Washington, and the City Is
Settling Down for the Winter.
[SpecialC orrespondenee o f R an geley L akes ]
W a s h i n g t o n , D. C., O ct.22 (Special).—
President Cleveland and Mrs. Cleveland
and the children arrived in Washington
almost at the same time, although the
President came by water, on Benedict’ s
yacht, and th e madam and the children
came by rail. They spent last night at
the White House, but it is probable that
they will to-day or to-m orrow go out to
W oodley and that the family will stay
there until driven into town by cold
weather. Unless present plans are changed
the Presidential party to Atlanta will be
a strictly stag affair.
' Among the noticeable changes inside the
White House during the absence of the
Clevelands was the removal of the por
trait of Mrs. Polk, which has for a long
time hung over the doorway which leads
into the main hall from the Blue Room.
Those who thought that an odd place for
the portrait will probably smile when
told that it was hung there to hide a dis
coloration of the wall, caused by the acci
dental overturning of a bucket of water
on the floor above, a long time ago. The
damage has been repaired and a more
suitable place found for the portrait. The
new portrait of Ex-President Harrison, by
Eastman Johnson, is conspicuously hung
in the Red Room, and it has occasioned
some very irreverent remarks on the part
of visitors. It is a full length, and the
artist seems to have made Mr. Harrison’ s
legs appear even shorter than they are,
and everybody knows they are extremely
short compared with the length of his
body from the waist line.
Senator Vest,
when Mr. Harrison was a member of the
Senate, once said that he was the biggest
man in that body, when sitting down,
and the smallest when standing up. One
lady visitor was heard to remark to a
friend as they stood before the picture:
••Why did the artist cut off his legs, as if
he were a maimed veteran. Surely he had
nothing to spare in height.”
According to
CURRENT GOSSIP,

the justices of the Supreme Court feel
somewhat resentful toward Mr. Cleveland.
A ll the members of the court are sticklers
for the maintenance of the old-fashioned
courtesies which they have yearly ex
changed with the President, but if ap
pearances can be depended upon Mr.
Cleveland doesn’ t care* a continental
about the aforesaid old-fashioned courtes
ies. A t any rate he has upon tw o oc
casions deliberately prevented the justices
of the Supreme Court following a prac
tice almost as old as the government, by
being absent from the White House upon
the day the court met for the fall session.
The custom is, or rather has been, for the
court upon assembling to adjourn and
proceed in a body to the White House for
"the purpose of visiting the President.
The court met on Monday; Mr. Cleveland
did not arrive until Tuesday. So for the
second time the old custom was omitted,
and both omissions are chargeable to Mr.
Cleveland. Of course none of the justices
would be so undignified as to gossip
about this matter, where it could be over
heard by a newspaper representative; b u f
there are ladies in the Supreme Court cir
cle who do not guard their tongues so
successfully.
THE FIRST SOCIAL GATHERING

of the season, which included a majority of
those prominent in society, occurred yester
day at an auction sale. Not an ordinary
cheap John auction sale, but an auction
sale of such of the household effects of a
departing foreign minister as he may be
willing to part with at a price exceeding
their value by tw o or three hundred per
cent. The sale of yesterday was held at
the residence which has been for several
years occupied by Prince Cantaeuzne, the
Russian minister, who has been' transferred

to Europe. Among the gossip exchanged by
society folks while the auctioneer was try
ing to be funny-what makes all auctioneers
try to be funny, anyway?—was a report
that Miss Herbert, daughter of Secretary
Herbert, who is at present traveling in
Europe, had become engaged to a wealthy
young American who met her for the first
time during her present trip. She is a
very popular young lady and society
would rejoice to know that she had found
a husband and a fortune. Her father is
the poorest man in the cabinet. There
was also considerable gossip of a specula
tive sort as to whether Mrs. Cleveland
would take a prominent part in society
this winter, or would continue to find her
greatest pleasure in the nursery.
This has been a week of spirits in Wash
ington, owing to the holding of conven
tions by the spook jugglers, otherwise
known as the National Spiritualist As
sociation, and by the jag dispensers other
wise spoken of as the National Retail
Liquor Dealers Association of the United
States. There was no visible clashing of
the spirits handled by the members of the
tw o conventions.

SOME QUEER NAMES.
FOUND BY A CURIOUS MAN IN CHI
CAGO’S DIRECTORY.
Odd Cognomens That Bear Funny Rela
tionships ti> Their Possessors—Lawyers
Head the List, but Doctors Are Not Far
Behind Them.
What is tho funniest name you ever
heard of? Was it Knockermus, Niggertoe
or Windmill? What do you think of Uppercrust, WTnterpiggin or Deathdew for
the last name of a man or woman? How
about Bluebag for an appellation? And
what is your opinion of Mugboy as a cog
nomen? Shouldn’t Sunnyday be a cheery
sort of fellow, and who could blame Troublesoul for being of a worrying turn of
mind?
Pretty funny names these, all of them,
but there are plenty just as odd in the di
rectory and on the streets of Chicago.
Take any profession or line of trade and
follow it up with this idea in mind, and
quite a budget of odd names can be col
lected in an hour’s walk about the down
town streets. Lawyers are prolific in the
use of peculiar names, and hore are a few
of them: Talker, Blower, Splitter, Nagger
and Windyman are all to be found in down
town offices. Hardmouth, Dustdry and
Slowgoer inhabit the upper floor of a West
Side justice shop. The North Side is re
sponsible for Slanger, Swearer and Longtongue, and a South Side suburb supports
members of the legal profession who re
joice in the appropriate names of Patience,
Alltime and Neverquick. The South Side,
too, shelters Mr. Killjustice and Mr. Hang
man.
Doctors are well represented in the con
gress of funny names, and the list might
be headed with Sawbones, Killer, Murder
er and Killim. Dr. Fierce is a near neigh
bor of his medical brother, Dr. Gentle,
and Dr. Merryman lives not far from
either. Dr. Sadheart would hardly be a
cheerful physician, Dr. Mournful should,
according to his name, be just as bad, and
who would want a man named Greif to
sit at one’s sick bed side? Dyer has not a
cheerful sound, and Graveyard and Greengrave might reasonably be expected to
handicap a struggling physician. But the
gentlemen so named do not seem to have
suffered from their melancholy sounding
names. Dr. Gay is said to be an unusually
solemn man, and Dr. Hothead is declared
by his friends to be tho very reverse of his
name. None of the Dr. Stouts attempts to
live up to his name, all of the Shorts aro
tall, not a single Giant is above medium
height, and solitary Dr. Dwarf is in reality
anything but a pygmy.
Dentists come next in point of appro
priate names, and perhaps Dr. Puller de
serves first place in their section of the
names which provoko merriment. Filler,
Scraper, Filer, Polish and Makewhito aro
hot bad as advertisements of their owner’ s
business, and Teether ought to bo a posi
tive help to the dentist who signs it aftor
his given name. Goldplate, Rubbermouth,
Hardgum and Rooter w ill serve as good
illustrations of how funny names can be

when considered in connection with the
business of the people who own them, and
the name of Burr w ill awaken painful
recollections in the minds of many per
sons. Forcept is dangerously like forceps,
and Pain is too suggestive to look well on
a dentist’s sign.
Preachers in Chicago seem to have good
names as a rule, but Messrs. Blowhard,
Gossip and Cruel have departed from the
correct path in this respect, and Mr. Free
thinker has followed them. Mr. Dipper
is, of course, a Baptist, and Mr. Waterlove
should be a temperance worker. Swing,
BlacKheart, Herring, Sandhater and
Smudge are all queer names for preachers
to own, but perhaps Gracebucket is the
oddest of all. Goodvessel is evidently a
relic of Puritan times, but who can ex
plain Deathhunter and Devilsfoot? All
these names are owned by men who have
once lived in Chicago if they do not now,
and all are familiar to old settlers. Mercer
should by rights rather belong to a dry
goods man than a pastor, and Topheavy is
‘hal'd ly appropriate to the ministerial call
ing. It is certain that the name of Gam
ble would go sadly against a divine who
wished to preach against cards and bil
liards, but Makepeace and Goodfellow
have a decidedly pleasant sound. Shepherdboy does very well for a Chicago di
vinity student, but his classmate, Mr.
Goatskin, doubtless regrets that his father
happened to possess this particular name.
Tailors seem to be especially fond of
names which are applicable to and descrip
tive of their calling, and Beshears might
be taken as a good example of this kind of
name. “ Cutter & Stitch” is the inscrip
tion above the door of a down town firm,
$,nd Threadneedle & Wax must surely have
hailed from London. Fitter, Seams, Pad
ding, Sewer, Yardman and Measurer are
all to be found -among the lists of city
tailors, and Longbill is printed on the let
ter heads of a well known tailor and fur
nisher.
Dressmakers are not far behind in the
race, and the West Sido boasts a Mme.
Scissors, a Mrs. Trimmer and a Miss
Chargehigh. It is not known whether the
latter tries to live up to her name or not,
but it is suspected that Mrs. Poormaker
would like to return to her maiden name.
Mrs. Venus regards her name as part of
her stock in trade, and Miss Graceful looks
upon hers in the same fashion.
Book names are very well represented in
Chicago, and any one who doubts the
reality of Dickens’ characters need only
take a walk down Wabash avenue. Widdicomb, Boffin, Pecksniff, Snagsby and
Nickleby are all to be found there, and
State street has Cheveril, Dorrit, Jattyioram and Jellyby. Twist and Chadband
T
ire just round the corner on a side street,
nd the Dolly Varden store is known to
Nil old residents at least by sight.
Thackeray is represented by Pendennis
and a small army of Newcomes, and Scott
has Waverley, Derwent, Quentin and
Quackenbotham to show that he is not for
gotten.— Chicago TribunP.
Tho Animal or Other Style.
Here is the suitor, describing the girl he
adores. He says: “ As she sat down, I
thought that I had never seen such splen
did shoulders combined with so slight a
hip before.” Indeed, she might be a
panther at the zoo.
And hero is a description of a girl’s
pretty neck: “ A delicious, solid, white
throat rose from the dull stuff like an al
mond bursting from its husk.” Why, it
might bo something to eat.
The heroine’s lips are always “ scarlet.”
'Now, no lips aro ever scarlet—that is, un
less they are part of a “ get up” —and a
very bad “ get up” at that.— Temple Bar.
The School Board.
Tommy—Paw, what is tho board of edu
cation?
Mr. Figg—In the days when I went to
school it was a pine shingle.—Indianapolis
Journal.

A Land o f Windmills.
Western Kansas is entirely unlike Hol
land because of the scarcity, almost ab
sence, of water, but is becoming very like
the Dutch lowlands in the great abun
dance of windmills, which are becoming se
numerous as to fill up the. landscape. In
tho town of Wilson a traveler counted 72
windmills in view from the hotel veranda.
Thero is an excellent water supply a few
feet below the surface in thfet region, and
every man has an individual supply,,
raised by tho windmills.— Chicago Trib
une.
Who?
Who taught the raven in a drought tothrow pebbles into a hollow tree where
sho espied water, that the water might
rise so as she might como to it? Who
taught the bee to sail through such a vast
sea o fa ir and to find the way from a flow
er in a field to her hive? Who taught the
put to bite every grain of corn she buried
In her hiL, icstshould take r'tot and
grow ?—Bacon.________________
He Didn’t Know.
“ Is this the way to Wareham?” asked a
Massachusett s girl on her bicycle of a waysjdo farmer, adopting the local pronuncia
tion of the town’s name.
“ Dumbed if I know ,” was his reply. “ I
never wore anything like them things.” —
New York Tribune.

Carriages!
OF A LL

Tlie Nobby Drop-Axle Buggy, and
Other Well Known Styles.

Call a t R o s s ’ IA v ery S table, P h i l
lips, o r w r ite to

W. J. R O S S ,
P H IL L IP S , M A IN E .

RANGELEY

TEAM M

u u

A . B. G R O V E R , P r o p ’r.

Long and Short Lumber, Dimension
Stuff, Frames, and All Stock
for Building,
On

H a n d , or M an ufactured
A t Short Notice.

Your orders respectfully solicited, and
satisfaction guaranteed.

A. B. G R O V E R ,
MAIN STREET,

:

Avon.
There is a curiosity of a log house near
Jonas Badger’ s. It is about 8x10 feet
and is occupied by a family. It has taken
a lean up the river, unless the plum-line
didn’ t hang true when the walls went up.
Thomas Vining is building a road from
his home to the main road, near Nehemiah
Haines’ . It will save him fully half a mile
in distance and the climbing of a long,
hard hill. He has dug a well, 20 feet deep,
a good part of the way through what was
a granite ledge, but which had so softened
as to be easily worked.

K IN D S ,

At Prices w h ic h you Can
Afford to Buy.

At

T h is

:

RANGELEY, MAINE.
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H E W AS F R E S H .

Impressions of a North Monmouth Man
Upon a Recent Visit.

And His Sunday Partridges Cost Him Five
Dollars Apiece.

[YVinthrop Budget].

Frank Talbot and his friend “ Cliff” El
liott arrived in Portland the o ther evening
from “ down east.” They brought with
them tw o deer which they shot in the
vicinity of Guilford, says the Advertiser.
Young Talbot, w ho is an enthusiastic
sportsman and a firm believer in the game
laws of the state related an incident that
occurred in Guilford, where he and his
companion stopped for a day on their way
out of the woods.
“ Say but wasn’ t that fellow fresh,” said
young Talbot, then he and his companion
indulged in a laugh that would make a
dyspeptic turn green with envy.
“ Fresh, why he was fresher than new
mown hay. But let me tell you how it
was. Now I’m not a Christian in the
strictest sense of the word, but still I ’ ll
be jiggered if I ’ll go out with a gun and
bang away at game on the Sabbath day.
Y ou know the lines the little girl has in
the Wreck of the Hesperus! Isn’ t God
upon the water just the same as on the
land. Now I don’ t mean to be profane,
but an honest, conscientious game warden
like Mr. McCausland is on duty three
hundred and sixty-five days in the year,
and you can guess that he is on duty
Sundays.
“ The. fresh youth in question drove up
to the hotel in Guilford on the Sunday
while we were there. He was a hunter
from Huntersville. He had a fine double
barrelled shot gun and what Chimmie
Fadden would designate as a “ beautiful
jag.”
“ After he had told the hotel proprietor
the best way to run his hotel, he began to
feel his oats, and seeing that we were green
hunters from the city edged up closer to
the stove, took a chew of tobacco and
sprang this tale on us.”
“ Talk about shooting,” said this bucolic
nimrod, “ last Sunday I went out and
didn’ t do a thing but bag fifteen par
tridges,” and alluded to game wardens in
general in about the same language as the
late Mr. Vanderbilt alluded to the public.
“ W e were on, as the saying goes and so
was our good friend,warden McCausland.”
“ ‘How many partridges did you shoot
last Sunday!” asked the warden.
“ Fifteen and they were beauties, too.
Why you people are slow when it comes
to shooting.”
“ I h ope you won’ t be when it comes to
settling,” replied McCausland.
“ Why!'” gasped the astonished youth.
“ I t ’11 cost you just five dollars a bird,”
replied the warden.
“ Well, who are y o u !” asked the boast
ful young man who began to get uneasy.
“ My name is McCausland and I ’m a
game warden. So you had better come
with me.” He went.
We said nothing, but we left enough
cigars to last our friend the warden for a
few days, unless he takes the tobacco cure.

A few days ago myself and wife had the
pleasure of going to the Rangeley lakes
and staying in the town of Rangeley a few
days. To me the ride by railroad, and the
country, the grand scenery which is made
up of mountains, intervales, rivers,
streams, ponds and lakes, was very inter
esting, so I didn’ t know but what some of
the many readers of your paper might be
interested to read a brief, though poorly
written description of that northern part
of our good State of Maine.
We took the Maine Central railroad and
arrived at Farmington about noon.
Farmington Hill is noted for its fine build
ings, beautiful shaded streets, its literary
institutions and intelligent people. We
then took the narrow gauge railroad for
Phillips, passing through the pleasant lit
tle town of Strong which is 11 miles from
Farmington Hill. This is a very neat,
pretty village and is where a large part of
our toothpicks are made. Here is where
the Sandy River railroad forms a junction
with the Franklin & Megantic railroad,
which goes to Kingfield. Then we again
started for Phillips, which is seven miles
from Strong,arriving there about 1 o ’clock.
Phillips is another pretty, enterprising
village with large, commodious, well-filled
stores, fine churches, an elegant schoolhouse, tw o banks, modern-built houses,
and good people. We know this, for we
have lived there.
“ Change cars for Rangeley,” we hear
from the conductor. “ All aboard,” and
away we go on another narrow gauge
road for Rangeley. We cross the Sandy
river in Phillips village, and after going
about tw o miles we strike for the woods,
then come to a mill where they saw birch
squares. Here there is a little settlement.
Next we come to Reed’s mill, where long
lumber is manufactured; next is Sander’ s
mill, owned by a New Hampshire com
pany, on the east branch of Sandy river.
Next we arrive at a wonderful place called
Redington. Here is one of the largest
and best equipped lumber mills in the
State.
This mill was built about five years ago,
and has done an enormous business. There
is an opening of perhaps 10 or 15 acres,
surrounded by mountains and hills with a
level ingress and egress for the railroad,
which follow s a stream. There is an arti
ficial pond made to hold the logs in sum
mer, which is well stocked with trout.
There is quite a large depot at this place,
a company store, 20 or more houses be
sides a large boarding house, and stables
for the horses. There is no road to this
place beside the railroad. All their lumber
goes out on this little road, which makes
a great amount of freight. The Redington
Lumber Company is a large owner in this
Phillips and Rangeley railroad. Now we
start again through a dense forest and
come to Dead River Station. This is a
dense forest, but a pretty place. There is
quite a good depot, one house and a large
grain and feed store owned by Ex-Senator
Joel Wilbur & Son. Here is where the
Dead river stage connects with the rail
road, 19 miles to Eustis. Mr. Wilbur sup
plies the Dead river country with grain
and feed. The road from here to Eustis
and through all that country is said to be
very good and level, although going
among huge mountains. We now start
again for the next station which is Rangeley. Still we are in the woods until
a few rods of the station. All at once
the large and pretty village of Rangeley
is before us. Here is a fine commodious
station, well kept by Sdation Agent F.
W. Miller. Mr. Miller has entire charge
of the passenger and the freight business,
and is also express agent and telegraph
operator, which keeps him more than
busy, especially through the sporting
season. Rangeley is 40 miles northwest
of Farmington, but more than that by

The Rangeley Lakes Print.
JUST TO REMIND YOU THAT WE WOULD LIKE TO DO YOUR PRINTING.

Smokers, Attention.
I shall give to the person who purchases the largest number o f Twitchell
& Champlin’s “ No. 45” Cigars o f me before Jan. 1st, 1896, a handsome 8-day clock.

BUY AND
SM OKE A

“4 5 ”

This is one o f the best 5-cent cigars made.

AND GET
A CLOCK

Don’t miss the opportunity to

get this clock entirely free.

HERRICK’S,
N:BX".r I X)OR

TTO P O B T-O F F IC B .

rail. It was incoperated March 8, 1855;
area 25,792 acres.
Deacon Luther Hoar was the first white
man to settle in this town, about 80 years
ago. Lucinda Hoar, now Mrs. Tibbetts
and living in Dallas plantation was the
first white child born in Rangeley. She is
noAv 77 years old. Rangeley village is a
smart, enterprising place, not quite as
large as Winthrop, but will be in a few
years if they continue to build as they
have for the past five or 10 years. There
are 16 stores; tw o large hotels as good as
any in the State; a fine church with a
sweet-toned bell; a large tw o story school
house with 43 scholars in the high school
and 36 in the primary, and more than
that number in the winter. There are two
saw mills, one driven by steam, which do
a large business and sell all the lumber to
be used in town.
Three boat manufacturers have all the
work they can do. They build anything,
from a skiff to a double-deck steamboat.
There are three blacksmith shops, tw o
barber shops, tw o millinery stores, two
livery stables with fine teams, and tw o
large boarding houses. The hotels and
boarding houses have been full all the
summer and fall. There are three steam
boats on Rangeley lake, owned by Luther
Nile. There are many good farms in
Rangeley. Luther Nile is said to have
the best. He has the handsomest fields
we ever saw on one farm. He cut over
300 tons of English hay this season, and
feeds it all out on his farm. J. R. Toothaker has another farm about equal to Mr.
Nile’s. A breezy, well-edited newspaper,
called the Rangeley Lakes, is published
weekly, and has a large circulation.
Rangeley village is well in advance with
all the improvements Of the day. Wide
and well kept streets, ample and fully
equipped stores in all lines of trade, favor
able railroad and telegraphic accommoda
tions, amid a people of high intelligence,
and, as one has said, “ in a town whose
supreme charm is that which nature gives;
the beauty of which art cannot adorn.”
The numerous streams, ponds and lakes
furnish more than an abundance of trout
and landlocked salmon. In the forests
lurk the moose, deer and bear, where
many are now trying to capture them.
North Monmouth, Oct. 7, 1895.
O.
Truly, Rangeley is growing briskly.
Subscribe for R a n g e l e y L a k e s and see!

One of Phillips’ First Settlers.
To the Editors of Rangeley Lakes:
I noticed recently an article relating to
Capt. Allen, one of the early settlers of
Phillips. He was a very eccentric old sea
captain, and desired to live up the Missalonsquit (Sandy) river above all others.
The first I remember him, he lived in
Avon, kept moving up river till he reached
the farm now owned- hy Luther H. Toothaker.
I have often seen him at religious meet
ings, held, in those days, in the upper
village school house. Capt. Allen always
had a crowd about him, listening to his
accounts of his travels. A t one time after
he got to be quite an old man and was in
some foreign port, the halyards got
twisted at the topmast, and he went up
and cleared them. When he came down
the crowd stared at him and a young man
ventured the remark, “ You are a smart
old man.”
Turning savagely to the astonished man
he exclaimed, “ I would kill you for your
clothes.”
It was said, when he first settled in
the forests of Maine, that in the spring
when he tapped trees for sugar making,
he tapped hemlock, bass and everything
that came in his way. He raised a family
of smart girls. They were good scholars,
and great talkers. One of them married a
Rowe, one a Howard, and one a Tinney.
A t one time the family were badly
poisoned from eating Indian Poke (helebore) which they cooked for greens. He
usually wore a red cap never taking it off,
even in church.
He was, as will have been seen, a very
passionate man, and at one time when
his temper overcame his judgment, he
struck a man, was arrested, taken to
Farmington for trial. He got off easily.
That same day the man who prosecuted
him, stole a cane. He in turn was ar
rested. He asked Capt. Allen to defend
him, and he accepted. Turning to the
magistrate he said, “ Your honor, be easy
with this man; he belongs to the church
and they allow him to lie and steal.”
In his last days both he and his wife be
came town charges and for many years
the town records show that Capt. Allen
and wife were set up at “ vendoo” to the
lowest bidder.
s.D i l l .
R a n g e l e y L a k e s o n ly $1.00 a y ea r.

An exchange is correct in saying. The
editor of newspapers are often blamed for
partiality in their notices of churches,
societies and families, when the fact is the
parties most interested are the ones to
blame. The newspaper doesn’ t possess a
sufficient force of reporters to send to every
church service in the range of circulation,
and it must needs depend upon some per
son to send in the news. Many pastors
or elders of the congregation do this and
their items are gladly printed, but the pa
per is found fault with other churches who
neglect to send in their notices and the
charge of partiality is made. The editor
may belong to one or tw o of the many
societies in the town and naturally hears
all the news in reference to his particular
orginization, while the other societies, by
keeping their items to themselves, miss
little mentions they would gladly receive.
t ifty-tw o weeks for one dollar.
all R a n g e l e y L a k e s costs.

That’s

RANGELEY LAKES
AMONG TH E O RD ERS.
Society Notes, Rangeley.
Saturday, Nov, 2. Regular m eeting Rangeley
Commandery N o. 408, Order o l the Golden
Cross. Meet in Church V estry.
Wednesday p. m.. Oct. 30, Regular meeting
W . C. T. U.. at the Library.

Society Notes, Phillips.
Monday, Nov. 3, Regular meeting Mt. Abram
Lodge, N o. 65, A . O. U. W . Hall in Bates
B lock.
Tuesday, Oct. 29, Mt. Saddleback L odge, I. O.
O. F „ N o. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
Wednesday, Oct. 30, Regular Communicaion,
Blue Mountain Lodge, N o. 67, F. & A . M.,
at Masonic Hall. Installation.
Thursday, N ov. 7, Regular m eeting Cushman
Post, N o. 87, G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at
7.30 P .M . ..
Thursday N ov. 7. Regular m eeting W om an’s
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, N ov. 2, N orth Franklin Grange, N o.
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall.
Saturday, N ov. 2, Regular m eeting Phillips
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold
en Cross. Bates Hall.

Local Paragraphs.
One train a day.
Is your house banked up for the winter?
Mrs. Nellie Albee has gone to Brockton,
Mass., for the winter.
A. W . Bigelow went back to his place in
the mail car Saturday.
Mrs. Eugene Soule is much improved
from her recent illness.
Ernest L. Haley is to move his family
into the Oscar Ross house.
Mrs. A. O. Frees and little daughter have
been visiting friends in Strong.
Mrs. Bert Herrick has gone to Grange,
N. H., for a few week’s visit.
Mrs. J. A. Russell is recovering from
her slight illness of last week.
A. J. Haley has brought his family here
and taken a rent in A. W. Bigelow’ s
house.
The Y. P .'S . O. E. social, previously an
nounced for next Monday, has been post
poned.
H. R. Sanders, of Lewiston, is conduct
ing revival services in the vesti’y this
week.
Amos Ellis and wife will go to Lewiston
Monday, to attend the Merchant’ s Week
festivities.
Capt. R. A. Tuttle is much improved in
health, though is not yet able to make the
journey home.
Mr. A. W. Jones, who has spent the
season here, returned to his home in P ort
land, Monday.
Miss Alice Lough, one of the waitresses
at the Rangeley Lake House, returns to
her home in Boston to-day,
Daniel Collins and wife are on their way
here from North Dakota. They w ill pro
bably remain here for the .winter.
Charles Evetts, who has been spending
the season in Rangeley, returned to his
home in Bridgewater, Conn., this week.
Blanchard Bros’ , drove of of cattle re
cently purchased in and around Rangeley,
were started for Perkins Plantation Tues
day.
R. S. Y ork went to Portland and Bos
ton Monday, for a short trip. After his
return he will go to Upper Dam, where he
expects to spend the winter. Mrs. York
accompanied her husband to Portland.
Messrs. Kimball & Bowley are entirely
remodelling the stables at the Mountain
View House. The main stable is moved
backward about its length, the carriage
house is swung half-round and a new ad
dition to the stable is beihg built.
The morning freight into Rangeley
made its last trip for the season, Satur
day. From now on, it will do duty at
Redington as a log train. The other
train will run as usual this week; but next
week will leave Rangeley early in the
morning, returning in the afternoon.

It is chilly on the lake these days.
Gus Hoar is boarding at Hinkley’s.
Samuel Hano was in town last Sunday,
on his way to Eustis.
Joseph Tibbetts shingled the roof of his
shed the first of the week.
Places to board are very scarce. Some
one had better open a boarding house.
J. F. Ross is plastering the ell part of
his house. His mason is Orrin Tibbetts.
J. H. Byron and S. G. Haley, were in
town Wednesday, looking for lambs, cat
tle or cows.
Miss Angie Lamb from the Mountain
View has been visiting her cousin, Miss
Maud Lamb.
F.
B. Greene of Boothbay Harbor is
town this week looking after the eyes of
the community.
Charles Haley came home from KingBartlett last Saturday on account of the
illness of liis wife.
Win Miller is very forlorn of late, he
has lost his Soule. Redington had more
charms than Rangeley.
Chas. Neal’s new house on High Street
is nearly done and will be ready for occu
pancy in about a month.
The Kings Daughters cleared about six
dollars at their hulled corn supper at Fur
bish Hall, Saturday evening.
Anson Hoar has 60,000 ft. of cedar in the
boom at the steam mill. This is to be
sawed into shingles and boat stuff.
Cotter Wells is topping out the chim
neys and plastering Freeman Tibbetts’
house, which, by the way, will be one of
the neatest in town.
Quite a number of the workwen on the
neui hotel, board at Kinkley’ s and room
in the little house just beyond. They
have christened it “ Club House.”
A prediction by a well known Rangeley
man: “ Inside of three years a road will be
built along the shore of Rangeley Lake,
and it will be lined with cottages.”

Has the ground “ friz up” to stay.
Freight now arrives on the night train.
W. S. Marble went to Farmington Mon
day.
Miss Lucy Marble returned to Ports
mouth Tuesday.
We have had many answers to the egg
puzzle of last week.
Miss Lillian Haines went to Phillips,
Monday for the day.
Walter Hodges, of West Phillips, is
working for J. B. Marble.
It was mighty cold working on the out
side of the new hotel Tuesday.
Fred Soule has gone to Redington to
act in the capacity of watchman.
in H. T. Kimball and John R. Toothaker
drove to Rumford Falls, Tuesday.
David Smith and wife, of Farmington,
have been visiting relatives in town.
E. I. Herrick reports that the sale of
Munsey’ s Magazine holds up as well as
ever.
Mrs. Emery Haley was called to her old
home in Strong this week by the death of
her sister.
Miss Lillian Lotlirop of Fayette Corner,
is visiting her friend, Miss Ada Huntoon,
of High street.
Owing to a delay on the Maine Central
the Monday night’ s train did not reach
Rangeley till 10.50.
Mrs. Leroy A. Smith has returned from
Vineyard Haven and Boston, where she
has been passing some months.
A. B. Grover, of the steam mill, injured
his foot a few days ago, not very severely,
but enough to make him use crutches.
It is with pleasui’e that R a n g e l e y
L a k e s is able to announce that Mrs. Wm.
Lamb has improved very much of late.
Mr. J. H. Treat, owner of Villa St.
Pere, on Cupsuptic Lake,-returned to his
home in Lawrence, Mass., this week.
Barber shops are multiplying. We now
havethree, the latest to open being Marsh
Carlton, in the shop recently vacated by
Ed. Hoar.
Miss Belle Holt, who has been working
at the Rangeley Lake House the past sea
son, returned to her home in North Tur
ner, last week.
Geo. Haley and wife, of Phillips, drove
in Tuesday to visit Mr. H’ s brother, John
Haley, Esq.
The latter is improving
slowly each week.
Mrs. Dilana Smith, who has been house
keeper at Tim Pond Camps the past sea
son, has been visiting her brother, Martin
L. Fuller, the past week.
Mrs. Henry H. Dill goes to Boston,
Monday, for her fall and winter stock of
goods. The bargains she has to offer wili
be duly announced on her return.
H. W. True and J. W. Brackett, of Phil
lips, were in town Saturday on their way
home from a carriage drive through Kingfield, Eustis, Coplin and Rangeley.

F. B. Greene, of Boothbay Harbor, was
in town this week. Mr. Greene is about
as well known, in about Rangeley, as at
his own home. R a n g e l e y L a k e s received
a pleasant call.
How is Gull Pond supplied with water,
from springs or streams? If the former,
or if the latter are pure, here is an easy
source for Rangeley’ s water works when
Greater Rangeley comes, and it isn’ t so
far distant as you may imagine.
Last season a pipe was laid from a
spring way up on the hillside, nearly half
a mile from the Mountain View House.
It has continued to flow through the dry
season, and has furnished all the water
needed. Mr. Bowley proposes to have it
analyzed before another season.
W ilmont Patterson left Rangeley at 3
o ’clock Monday afternoon, to carry to
Mr. C. W . Barrett, at Big Island Pond,
the sad news of the death of the latter’ s
father. Mr. Patterson made the trip up
and back, staying an hour and a half at
D. J. Quimby, of Phillips, was in town
the pond, in 26 hours, a x’ecord that few last week. Mr. Quimby is planning to go
can equal.
to Augusta, where he has had a situation
There is one industry that is at present offered him in the Kennebec Journal office.
neglected in this town, which, if started,
The rumor that Samuel Hano, Esq., was
would be a blooming success. A brick to build a business block, where the old
yard should be opened and a kiln burned hotel was located, seems to be rather
at once. There will be used, within a year, premature. Mr. Marble, the owner of the
several hundred thousand. They are now lot, has never been asked to sell.
brought by rail from Farmington or be
Miss Rachel Pollok, who was one of the
yond. W ho’ ll start it?
pleasant table waitresses at the Rangeley
An incoming and inquisitive sportsman Lake Hotel during the past season, has
was trying to get some pointers out of been engaged by Landlord Witliee, of
Conductor Robertson the other day. Hotel Rumford, at Rumford Falls.
Finally he wanted to know if there were
“ Someone is going to receive a hand
any traces left of the original forest. some 8-day clock on the first day of Jan
“ Well,” answered Mr. Robertson, “ I uary,” said E. I. Herrick, Tuesday. Then
guess pei’haps you can find a stump or he went on to explain that he has placed
tw o if you hunt for ’em.” A little while on sale 1000 5-cent cigars. With each
afterward he told the story out in the cigar goes a ticket and on the first of Jan
baggage car. Baggage Master Dennison uary the person holding the largest num
sat on a pile of trunks and laughed for fif ber of tickets will receive the clock. Thd
teen minutes (standard time). Then he cigars are made by Twitchell, Cham
said: “ I guess he’ ll find that all the trees plain & Co., of Portland, and are good
weren’ t set out for shade trees.”
ones.

Has anybody seen any bluebacks this
year?
The water is low in Haley pond, and
the mill runs rather slow.
How about that engine station that
w as talked of once on a time?
We are sorry to learn that Natt Ellis,
plans on spending the winter in the city.
Delays on account of non-arrival of
blocking, keeps the hotel back some
what.
To see people banking their houses,
indicates that they are giving some
thought to the future.
The pipe to connect the Rangeley
Mineral Spring with the new hotel, came
Tuesday, and will soon be laid.
News was received Sunday, of the death
of Mr. C. W. Barrett’s father. Mr. Bar
rett was summoned from the Megantic
preserve, where he was staying.
Dr. Jaggerd, of Chicago, is taking an
October outing at the Kennebago Lake
House, to build up his health. He is do
ing some hunting and has .Tas. A. Smith
as guide.
Prof. S. R. Morse and family, who, since
leaving their cottage “ Marsquamosy,” on
Rangeley Lake, have been staying at
Livermoi’e, retuimed to their home in A t
lantic City, N. J., Monday.
G. A. Proctor will use the addition to
his store which he has had built,
for w ood this winter.
Next spring
he will move his oil and heavy groceries
into it, and change his present grocery
room into a handsome apartment.
With at least 7000 visitors to this
region in 1895, the estimated increase
yearly (twenty-five percent) would bring
it to about 9000 for 1896. But the new
route via Bemis, will add a larger per
centage and between 11.000 and 12,000
will be the nearer.
The headquarters of the Rangeley Lake
House have been transferred to the old
Oquossoc House, where Mr. Marble will
accomodate the winter travellers. Visitors
will find the above a valuable pointer
during these confusing times, when the
Rangeley Lake House is scattered all over
town, so to speck.
Mrs. Mary Goff, who has been visiting
her brother, Mr. Ed. Grant, returned to
her home in Chicopee, Mass., Thursday.
She was accompanied by Mrs. Grant and
Miss Minnie, who will remain in Massa
chusetts for some weeks. Mrs. Grant,
though but recently recovered from ill
ness, stood the jonrney very nicely.
Geo. E. Norris, of Brockton, Mass., was
in town, Thursday, to see what arrange
ments could be made for getting up a
lithographic view of the village. Mr. N.
had some fine specimens of his work in
other places,—Kingfield and Presque Isle
in this State. With the rapid growth
expected in Rangeley, it was thought a
view at the present time would too soon
soon become a back number. He will
keep us in mind and come again at some
future period.
The children’ s social of the Junior C. E.
Society, at the church Wednesday even
ing, was a grand success, so far as receipts
for the sale of boxes of “ goodie goodies”
is concerned; but a sad feature in connec
tion with the an-angements of the sales,
barred the little ones from participating
in the eating of the tempting viands
which their sympathizing parents and
guardians had supplied them with, and
many are the wicked thoughts and ex
pressions given vent to by the disap
pointed little ones, for some went away
hungry for lack of funds to buy a box.
HORN.
Rangeley, Oct. 18., to the w ife o f Mr. F. C.
H ew ey, a son.

D IE D .
W eld. Oct. 20, Rimmon Ban-ett, aged 83.

